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is lying pawned here; the whole might be redeemed for a very
tolerable sum. You then gave me hopes that you would lend
me so much; and hitherto I do not see that you have thought
more of the matter, or come any nearer a determination. Had
you then consented, we should ere now have been under way.
Nor has your intention to leave the place been executed; nor
has your money in the mean time been spared: at least there are
people who have always skill to create opportunities for scattering
it faster and faster away."

Such upbraidings, not altogether undeserved, touched Wil-
helm to the quick. He replied with keenness, nay with anger;
and, as the company arose to part, he took hold of the door, and
gave them not obscurely to understand that he would no longer
continue with such unfriendly and ungrateful people. He hast-
ened down, in no kindly humour, and seated himself upon the
stone bench without the door of his inn; not observing that, first
out of mirth, then out of spleen, he had drunk more wine than
usual.

CHAPTEE XII.

AFTEB a short time, which he passed sitting looking out be-
fore him, disquieted by many thoughts, Philina came singing and
skipping along through the front door. She sat down by him,
nay, we might almost say, on him, so close did she press herself
towards him; she leant upon his shoulders, began playing with
his hair, patted him, and gave him the best words in the world.
She begged of him to stay with them, and not leave her alone in
that company, or she must die of tedium: she could not live any
longer in the same house with Melina, and had come over to
lodge in the other inn for that very reason.

He tried in vain to satisfy her with denials; to make her
understand that he neither could nor would remain any longer.
She did not cease with her entreaties; nay, suddenly she threw
her arm round his neck, and kissed him with the liveliest expres-
sion of fondness.

"Are you mad, Philina?" cried Wilhelm, endeavouring to
disengage himself; " to make the open street the scene of such
caresses, which I nowise merit! Let me go; I cannot and I
will not stay."

" And I will hold thee fast/7 said she, " and kiss thee here